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Daphne and Amentor: 


CINE morning laft week as i waik'd for the air, 
Croſs the fields from my cottage young Daphne 
_ the fair, 
Paſs'd by me, | haſten*d up to her with ſpeed, 
I told her i lov'd ber i loved her in ſeed. 
I told her i lov d her © lov'd her indeed. 


Love me child ſays ſhe, lord how idle you talk, 
Like one that wants sleep, pray continue your wall, 
Nor hinder me thus, for believe no heed, | 
Il never give to you, not i fi: indeed. 


Pray where is your haſt*love the day does but dawn 
Pray cake a- ſlep with me juſt over the lawn, 

No lunger prove cru. | nor cauſe this o bleed, 
A heart hac yov've woundea, that loves you in- 
deed. | 


Why hey day Amentor what nonſenſe is here, 

i fancy young ſhepherd your head 1s not clear, 

' Prithee haſt to your ſheep, for of you they're great 
need, | 

For i never ean love you, not i fir indeed. 


$o ſince now you slight me 15] ecen go my way, 


For 1 talk to the wind e*ry word that you ſay, 
For with you i ſee plainly i ne“ ſhall ſucceed, 
Se Daphne ad eu, tlio“ i love you indeed. 


”  Amentor have patience for what i have ſpoke, 


it was all the while but a piece of a joke, 
Twas only to try you, for ſince its decreed, 
Us two muſt be one, i love you indeed. 
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